
The Tragedy «/ Hamlet 

And fall a curling. like a very drabbe, ftallion, fie upon’t e* 
About my brained hum, I have heard r ’ on< 

That gui Ity creatures fitting at a Play 
Have by the Very cunning of the Scene 
Beene ftrooke (o to the foule, that prefently 
They have proclaim’d their malefa&ions : 

For murther though it have no tongue will fpeake 
With moft miraculous organ. lie have thefe Players 
Play fomething like the murther .of my father 1 
Before mine uncle : lie obferve his lookes, 
lie tent him to the quicke,if a doe blench 
I know my courle. Thefpirit that I have feene 
May be a divell, and the divell hath power 
T'afliime a pleafing fhape, yea and perhaps 
Out of my weaknefle and my melancholly, 

As he is very potent with fuch fpirits, 

Abufes me to damne me : He have grounds 

More relative than this, the Play’s the thing 

W herein lie catch the conlcience of the King. £*/ fs 

Enter King. , Queene , Polonius , Ophelia, Rofencraus, Quf- 
denflerne, Lords. 

King. Andean you by no drift of conference 
Get from him why he puts on this confufion. 

Grating lb harfhly all his daies of quiet 
With turbulent and dangerous lunacie ? 

Rof. He does confefte he feeles himfelfe diftra&ed. 

But from whatcaufe hewillby no meanes fpeake. 

Guyl. Nor doe we find him forward to be founded. 

But with a crafty madnefiekeepes aloofe 
W hen we would bring him on to fome confeffion 
Ofhistrueeftate. 

jQttee. Did he receive you well? ••It 

Rof. Moft like a Gentleman. 

Guyl. But with much forcing of his dilpofition. 

Rof Niggard ofqueftion, but of our demands 
Moft free in his reply. 

Quee . Did you alfay him to any paftimeA 

Rof Madam, it fo fell out that certaine Players 
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T8tlc “i C ,kinkcthey ha»e>l[“ d y old 51 
And it doth much content me. 

That he as ’twere by accident may here 

We may of their encounter frankly judge. 

And gather by him as he is behav d. 

If tbe th’affliclion of his love or nO' 

That thus he fufters for. 

Quee. I (hall obey you : 

Of Hamlets wildneffe»fo fhalllhope yourvertues 
Willbring him to his wonted way agame. 

To both your honours. 

Ophel. Madam, I wifh it may. 
v»i iva Ik- vou here : er; 



